RECAN 


1 ATION 


"i 
\ 
=, 


Of a Penitent 


PROTEUS 
CHANGLING 


AS lt was Acted with good Applauſe in St. Aferies in Cambridge, and St. Paulsin London, 1663. 


Let Rewndhrads all this day pull in their horns, 

But let Conformiſts and brave (aviliers 
Unto my doleful Tone prick up their Ears. 
Take from my neck this Robe, a Rope*'s more fit, 
And turn the Swrplice to a Penance«Sheet, 
This Palpit is too good to at my part, 
More fit to preach at Tybarr in a Cart 
There deſerv'd t'have taken my degree, 
And DoRor Du»: ſhould have preſented me , 
There with an hempen-hooa I ſhould be ſped, 
And his three-cornered Cap ſhould crown my head. 
Here I am come to hold up guilty hand, 
And of the Beaſt to give my ſelf the Brand, 
Here by confeſfing I have been ith wrong, 
I come to bore my felfthrough my own T oxg xe. 
In learning my p3or Parents brought up me, 
And ſent me co the Uaiverficie, 
There I ſoon found bowing the was to riſe 3 
A-d thfonly L»g:ck was the Fall cies. 
In Read of A-iſto les Urganon, 
Anthens and Q:gans I did tudy on, 
If I cou'd play on them, I ſooa did find, 
Irighrly had p:eferment in the #14, 
I followed thit hut ſent without concroul, 
I bow*'d my body, and 1 ſung Fa $9 ; 
I cozen*d Door Couzens, anJ efre long 
A Fellowſhip obtained For a Seng. 
Then by degrees 1 clim'd until 1 got 
Gool triends, good Cloths,good Commons, and what not 
I got ſo long, uatil atlengeh I got 
A w:4ch with Child , and chen 1pgota Blot, 
Before the ConfStarie I was try*d , 
Wherelike a Viilaine both ſwore and ly*d, 
And from the Whore I made, I was made free, 
By purging of my ſelf incoz:3yene LEE. 
Bit as I ſcorn'd co Father mine one Brat, 
$7 was done to ine as I had done with Thar. 
The DoRors all when a DRor | would be, 
As a baſe Son , retus'd to Father me, 
With much adoe, ac I:ngrh by art and cunning, 
My Tears and Vows prevail'd with Pe:er Gannings 
Metoadopt and for his love and care, 
I will deyout my ſelf to Peter's Cnairee 
Cambridge left with greifand great diſgrace, 
To ſeek my fortune in ſo:ne other place ; 
And that I might the betcer ſave my ſtake, 
I :0ok, an Order and did Orders take. 
Amongſt Cexformiſts I my ſelf did lift 
A Son 6*th Church as gnod as ever pit. 
But though I boyd, and cring'd, andcroft and all, 
I only got a Vicaridge very ſmall. % 
Ecre [| was warm {and warm TI nefre had been 
In fuch a ſtarved holeas I was in) 
A fireupon the Church and Kingdom came 
W hich | ſtrait help*tco blow iato a flame. 


The Secon4 Part. 

Y Conſcience firſt I:ke Belaams 47s, was ſhie, 

Boggle!, and winc'd, which whea I did eſpie ; 
I cudgel'd ae, and (pur'd her on eaca (ide, 
Uatil the ſade her paces all could ride, 
Whea ficſt I mounted on her tender Back 
She would noc leave the Proteſtant dull Rack, 
Till in her Mouch the Cov224nt Brrre I got, 
And made her learn the Preſbyrerian Trote 
*F-yas an 5:z4 S-2;, 111 freted her (alas 
Tire ladenendiu A 451: ealler was, 
Te1122t her that, and Dut of chaceo fall 
To tae Z7.intvg I ereta:icall. 


\ Trend good p*ople, lay by ſcoffs and ſcorns, 


To the Tuxe of Doctor F auſtus. | 


I rode her once to Rumford with a pack 

Of Arguments for Covenant on her back. 

That } ourney ſhe perform'd at ſuch a rate 

The Committee gave me a rich peice of Plate. 
From Hatfield to St. Albans I did ride, 

The Army cal'd for meto be their Gz:de, 

There 1 ſo ſpur'd her that I made her'fling 

Not only dirt but 600d upon my King. 

When Cromwell turnfd his Maſters out by force , 
I made the Beaſt draw like a Brewers horſe, 
Under the Rump I made her were « Croyper, 
And under Lambert ſhs became a Trooper. 
When Noble 1o-kthe King did home conveigh, 
Shee (like Darius fteed began to Nevgh. 

I raught her fince to Organ Pipes to Prance, 

As Bazkes his Horſe could to a fildle dance, 
Now with a Szaffle ora 7 wyned T hred 

To any Government ſhee'l :#rz her head 

I have ſo 4ro4e her ſhe doth never ſtarc, 

And thats che meaning of my broken heart. 

I have found outa cunning way with caſe 

To muke her ca## her Coat when ere I pleaſe ; 
Andit at Rack and Afarger ſhe may be, 

Her Colts Tooth Shee will keep moſt wastoz-LEE. 
Ie change as often as the Mar i*ch Moor; 

His frequent Chayging makes him riſe ſo ſoon, 
To eat Chirch Plam-broth ere itall be gone, 
I*le have the, Devils ſpoon but Ile have One: 

For many years my Tongue did /ich the Rum, 
But whea | ſawa King was turn up Trump, 

1 did reſolve till in my hand to have 

One winning Card, although were but a Knave. 
It the great Terk to England come, I can 

Make Goſpel truckle tothe Alchoras; 

Aad if their Tzrkiſh Saboaths ſhould take place, 

I bave in readineſs my Friday Face, 

It lockt in Iron Cheſt (as we are told) 

A Loadſtone their great Mahomet can hold: 

The Lnadſtoxe of preferment (I prelage) 

To Mahomet may draW this [ron Age. 


; The Congregation way belt pleas'd my mind; 
There were mott Shes, and they moſt free and kind. 


By Chamber praiſe I did betrer thrive 
Then all my livings though 1 Skimmed five. 
Mine eyesare open now my fins to ſee, 
With tears Icry Good people pardon me, 
My Reverend Fathers pardon I do ccave, 
And hope my Mothers bleſſiag yet to have. 

| My Cambridge fins, my Bugden ſins are vile, 
My Eſſex ſins, my ſins in E/y-1fle , 
My Leicefter fins, my Harfield fins-are many, 
But my St. Albans (ias more red then aay. 


ToCHeiARLES the firſt I wasa bloudy Foe, 


I with t do not ſerve the ſecond lo, 
. The onely way co make me leave that trick, 
Is to betow on me a Biſboprick, 
This is St Andrews Eve and for his ſake 
A Biſhoprick.in Scotlavd I could take; 
And chough a et -opolitar there be ; 
I'de be as Sharpe and full as Arch as he. 
Now may this Sermon never be forgot , 
Let others callt a Sermon, I a Plot, 
A Plot that takes it ir believed be , 
If aot I fhallrepent anfeigued LEE 
I muſt deſire the Crack-fart of the Nation, 
With Reverence to let fly this Recantation, 
Oar Namesty*dtaile to taile make a ſweet Ghange 
Mine onely is Strange Lte, and his Ee-Strange, 
EINIS, 


